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RODEHEAVER'S  GOSPEL   SOLOS  AND  DUETS 

192  pages  of  your  favorite  Gospel  songs  containing  real  messag-es  you 
love  to  sing.  Also  some  of  the  older  gems  almost  forgotten,  as  well  as 
a  few  new  ones  never  before  published.  Neatly  bound  in  flexible  leather- 
ette with  gold  title.     Convenient  for  carrying  in  the  pocket.     $1.25.  net. 

NEGRO   SPIRITUALS  and 

PLANTATION  MELODIES  , 

Each  collection  of  48  pages,  octavo  size,  heavy  plate  paper  and  binding, 
contains  the  best  of  these  songs,  arranged  in  the  true  Southern  Negro 
manner  of  singing.     Forty  cents  per  copy,   postpaid;  $4.20  per  doz. 

COIiLECTION  FOR  MALE  VOICES 

Complied  and  edited  by  Dr.  J.  B.  Herbert.  A  collection  of  Sacred,  Secu- 
lar, Patriotic  and  Plantation  songs,  arranged  in  a  very  pleasing  manner. 
One  hundred  sixty  pages,  bound  in  cloth,  50c  each,  four  copies  $1.75 
postpaid:   J§4.80  per   dozen,    not   prepaid. 

GOSPEL  ANTHEMS 

Selections  from  our  GOSPKL  CHOIR  and  contain  easy  tuneful  anthems 
for  all  occasions,  with  solos  and  duets  for  all  voices.  Vols.  X,  II,  IIIj  IV, 
V,  VI,  VII,  VIII.  Octavo  size,  96  pages,  heavy  paper  cover;  35c  per  copy; 
$8.50  per  dozen,   not  prepaid. 

CHORUS   COLLECTION 

A  remarkably  fine  collection  of  old  and  new  music  for  choirs  and 
choruses.  Ninety-six  pages,  full  octavo  size,  50c  per  copy,  postpaid;  $4.80 
per   dozen. 

LADIES'   VOICE   COLLECTION 

A  new  collection  of  sacred  songs  arranged  for  Lradies'  voices  by  Mr. 
Gabriel.  Thirty-two  pages  octavo  size,  nicely  bound  in  paper,  35c  each, 
$3.50  per  dozen, 

SOLO  AND  DUET  BOOKS 
Rotlelieaver   Duet.s. 
Rodeheaver    Solos — High   Voice. 
Rodeheaver   Solos — Low  Voice. 

Sixteen  pages  of  high-class  music  in  each  book;  octavo  size,  beautifully 
printed  and  bound.     Easily  dollar  value  for  only  40c  per  copy,  postpaid. 

SONG  BOOKS  FOR  GENERAL  USE 

Awakening    Songs  Victory    Songs 

Songs   for   Service  Gospel     Songs 

Golden    Bells  Progressive  Sunday  School  Songs 

Victorious    Service    Songs 

WORTH  WHILE  POEMS — Selected  by  Homer  A.  Rodeheaver 

A  splendid  collection  of  the  very  choicest  poetical  gems  selected  from 
his  private  scrap-book,  and  used  so  effectively  by  Mr.  Rodeheaver  in  his 
talks  and  song  services.  Sixty-four  pages,  exquisitely  printed  on  fine 
paper,  with  beautiful  cover,  40c. 

PENNY  OBJECT  LESSON   NO.   1   and 

PENNY  OBJECT   LESSON   NO.   2, — 

Twenty-five    cents    each,    proved    a    wonderful    help    to    all    teachers    and 

children's  workers  and  it  has  prompted  the  author,  Dr.  Woolston  to  issue 

THE   CURIOSITY  BOOK 

A  book  of  wonders  for  the  Wonderful  Byes  of  the  World's  Wonderful 
Boys  and  Girls.     Price  50c  each. 

RELIGIOUS  BOOK  DEPART3IENT 

You  can  now  get  any  religious  book  from  Rodeheaver — prices  same 
as  from  the  publisher.  Send  all  your  inquiries  and  orders  to  our  great 
service    stations. 

FABER'S  FOLDING  ORGAN 

Lightest  weight,  best  tone,  larger  assortment;  terms  if  desirable.  Just 
what  you  need  for  outdoor  meetings,  picnics  and  missionary  work.  Is 
your  name  on  our  mailing  list?     It  should  be;  write  us  today. 
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1.  The  Son     of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  A    king  -  ly  crown  to  gain; 

2.  That  mar  -  tyr  first,  whose  ea  -  gle  eye  Could  pierce  be-yond  the  grave; 

3.  A      glo-riousband,  the  cho  -  sen  few.  On  whom  the  Spir  -  it  came; 

4.  A       no  -  ble  ar  -  my,  men  and  boys.  The  ma  -  tron  and    the  maid, 
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Who      saw     hisMas-ter       in      the  sky,  And  called  on   Him 
Twelve  val-iant  saints, their  hope  they  knew,  And  mocked  the  cross 
A    -    round  the  Sav-ior's  throne  re-joice,  In    robes  of    light 
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Him,  with  par -don    on    his  tongue,  In  midst  of  mor-tal 

met    the  ty-rant's  brandished  steel.  The  li  -  on's  go  -  ry 

They  climbed  the  steep  as -cent   of  heav'n.  Thro' per -il,  toil  and 
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Who     pa  -  tient  bears  his    cross    be -low, — He    fol-lows  in    His    train. 

He    prayed  for  them  that    did    the  wrong:  Who  fol  -  lows  in    His    train? 

They  bowed  their  heads  the  stroke  to  feel:    Who  fol -lows  in  their  train? 

0        God,    to    us    may  grace  be  giv'n.   To    fol  -  low  in  then:  train. 
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sus,  my  need  I  nowcon-fess;  No  friend  like  Him 
sus,  I  need  a  friend  like  Him,  A  friend  to  guide 
sus,    I    need  Him  to  the    end;  No  one    like  Him 
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do;    So    con-stant,  kind,  so  strong  and  true, — Yes,  I      need    Je  -  sus. 
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I  need  Je-sus  with  me,  I   need  Je  -  sus  al-ways, 
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1.  'Tis    so  sweet  to  trust  in    Je  -  sus.  Just  to  take  Him  at    His  word; 

2.  0     how  sweet  to  trust  in    Je  -  sus,  Just  to  trust   His  cleansing  blood; 

3.  Yes,  'tis  sweet  to  trust  in    Je  -  sus.  Just  from  sin    and  self  to    cease; 

4.  I'm  so    glad  I  learned  to  trust  Thee,  Pre-cious  Je  -  sus,  Sav-ior,  Friend; 
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'Neath  the  heal  -  ing,  cleans-ing 
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Just  to  rest  up  -  on  His  prom-ise; 
Just  in  sim  -  pie  faith  to  plunge  me 
Just  from  Je  -  sus  sim  -  ply  tak  -  ing 
And    I  know  that  Thou  art  with  me, 
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Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  pre-cious  Je  -  sus!     0    for  grace  to  trust  Him  more! 
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1.  On  -  ward,  Chris-tian  sol  -  diers!  March  -  ing  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like      a  might-  y      ar-  my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Broth-ers,  we  are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per-ish,  King-doms  rise  and  wane;  But  the  Church  of 

4.  On  -  ward,  then,  ye      peo  -  pie  I  Join  our  hap-py  throng.  Blend  with  ours  your 
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Je  -    sus     Go  -  ing   on     be  -  fore.  Christ,  the   roy  -  al  Mas  -  ter, 

tread -ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod;     We    are    not    di  -  vid   -   ed, 

Je  -    sus    Con-stant  will    re  -  main;  Gates  of     hell  can  nev    -  er 

voic  -  es      In    the     tri-umph-song;     Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  hon    -  or, 
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we,  One    in  hope  and  doc  -  trine.  One  in  char-i  -  ty. 

•vail;  We  have  Christ's  own  prom-ise, Which  can  nev-er  fail. 
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Carry  Your  Cross  With  a  Smile. 
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1.  Tho'  your  heart  may  be  heav  -  y   with     sor-row  and  care,    You  may 

2.  Let    the    well   by   the  way -side  that  flows   un  -  to    all  Stren^h  hn- 

3.  For    the  work  that  you  faith-ful  -  ly,     will  -  ing  -  ly    do,     You  shall 
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part  for  each  step  of  the  mile;  Let  your  faith  the  great  prom-is  -  es 
reap    a      re  -  ward  af- ter- while;    On-ly  grace  in  your  serv-ice    can 
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oft  -  en    re  -  call.  And  car-ry  your  cross  with  a  smile  I 

glo  -  ri-  fy   you,  So  car-ry  your  cross  with  a  smile!  Car  -  ry  your  cross 
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1.  When  I  come  to    the  end    of    the  long,  long  road,  The  shad-ows  will 

2.  Look-ing  back  o'er  the  years  that  were  hard  and  drear,  The  hand  of    the 

3.  When  I    come  to    the  end    of    the  long,  long  road,  And  tri  -  als    will 
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flee      a  -  way.  And  I'll  stand  in    the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  light  of    God, 

will   flee     a  -  way, 
Christ  I'll  see;  While  my  heart  will  go  forth  with  a    song  of  praise, 

the  Christ  I'll    see; 

all       be  past,  I      shall  look  in    the  face   of    my  dear-est  Friend, 

will    all      be     past. 
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Where  dwell  -  eth    e  -  ter  -  nal    day When  I  come  to    the  end,  the 

Be    -  cause    of  His  love  for    me 

Safe     home    in   Hisheav'nat    last When  I   come  to      the 
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1.  Just    a   few  more  days    to     be  filled  with  praise,  And    to    tell    the 

2.  Just    a   few  more  years  with  their  toil   and  tears,  And  the  jour  -  ney 
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lay     ev-  'ry   bur- den  down,  And  with  Je  -  sus   reign  for  -  ev  -  er. 
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Above  gong  recordea  by  Mr.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel  on  RAINBOW  RECORD-1021# 
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Receive  My  Cry. 

COPYRIGHT.     1924,    BY   HOMER  A.    RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Sav-ior,  be  with  me    ev  -  'ry  hour,  For  oh!    I  need  Thy  sav-ingpow'r; 

2.  RoughwasThy  way  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry,    Where  Thou  wast  lift-ed  up  for    me; 

3.  Tho'  I  have  man  -  y    times  de  -  nied    Thy  name,  yet  still  with  me    a  -  bide; 

4.  When  I  have  reached  the  riv  -  er  side.  Be    with  me  thro'  the  swell-ing  tide; 


Hold  Thou  my  hand,  Lord,  speak  to  me.  And  cause  my  blind -ed    eyes  to  see. 
Yet      in  Thy  mer  -  cy  hear  my  cry,  For  with-out  Thee,  Lord,  I  must  die. 
Purge  m-e  from  sin!  oh,  make  me  pure,  That  I    temp  -  ta  -  tion  may  en-dure. 
Then  with  the  ran-somed  on  that  shore  I'll  praise  Thy  name  for-  ev  -  er-more. 
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Refrain. 
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Sav  -  ior,      I    plead  with    Thee!    My    Guide  and    Keep  -  er 
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Mer "  ci  -  ful  One,  re-ceive  my  cry.  For  with-out  Thee  I 


must 


die! 
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The   above    sonrr    rocorded    on    RAINBOW    RECORDS 


Till  the  WUe  World  Knows. 


Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 


COPYRIGHT,    1923,    BY  HOMER  A.    RODEHEAVER, 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  I'll  tell    to     all  that  God    is    love;  For  the  world  has  nev  -  er  known 

2.  I'll  tell    of    mer-cy's  bound-less  tide,  Like  the  wa  -  ters  of    the  sea, 

3.  I'll  tell    of  grace  that  keeps  the  soul,  Of      a  -  bid  -  ing  peace  with- in, 

4.  E  -  ter  -  nal   glo  -  ry     is     the  goal  That  a-waits  the  sons  of  light; 
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The  great  com-pas  -  sion    of   His  heart  For  the  way-ward  and  the  lone. 

Thatcov-ers    ev  - 'ry    sin    of  man; 'Tis  sal- va- tion,  full  and  free. 

Of    faith  that    o  -  ver-comes  the  world,  With  its  tu  -  mult  and    its  din. 

E  -   ter-  nal  dark-ness,  black  as  death,  For  the  chil-dren    of    the  night. 
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Till  the  whole         world       knows, 
Till  the  world,  till  the  whole  world  knows, 
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Till  the  whole  world 

Till  the  world,  till  the  whole  world, 
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Till  the  world, 


the        whole  world  knows, 
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knows ,  I  will  shout  and  sing  Of  Christ  my  King,  Till  the  whole  world  knows , 

whole  world  knows. 
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Since  }esus  Game  Into  My  Heart. 


R.  H.  McDaniet 


COPYRIOHT,    IOI4,  BVCHA3.  H.  QABRIEU 
HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER,  OWNER. 
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L  What  a  won -der-ful  change  in  my  life  has  been  wrought  Since  Je-'sus  came 
2. 1       have  ceased  from  my  wand'ring  and  go  -  ing    a-stray,  Since  Je  -  sus  came 

3.  I'm   pos-sessed  of     a  n  pe  that  is  stead-f  aS;  and  sure,  Since  Je  -  sus  came 

4.  There's  a  light    in    the  val  -  ley    of  death  now  for  me,    Since  Je  -  sus  came 

5.  I       Shan  go  there  to  dwell  jn  that  Cit  -  y     I  know.  Since  Je  -  sus  came 
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in -to    my  heart;     I  have  light  in  my  soul  for  which  long  I  hadsoughtf 
in- to    my  heart;  And  my  sins  which  were  man-y    are    all  washed  a-way^ 


heart,  Since  Je-sus  came  in-to  my  heart;  Floods  of  joy  o'er  my 

in  -  to  my  heart,  Since  Je-sus  came  m,  came    in  -  to  my  heart; 


m 


^ — fi—0- 


i=t 


m — &-»- 


ts: 


soul  like  the    sea    bil-lows  roll,  Since    Je  -  sus  came  in-to    my  heart. 
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Mr.    Homer   Rodeheaver   sings    above   song   on    RAINBOW   RECORD — 1046 
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Rev.  W.  C.  Poole* 
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I  Sball  See  tlie  King. 

COPYRIGHT,    1915,    BY  B.   D,  ACKLEY. 
HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER,   OWNER. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  I      shall  see    the  King  Where  the  an  -  gels  sing,  I     shall   see    the 

2.  In     the   land   of    song,  In        the  glo  -  ry-throng,  Where  there  nev-er 

3.  I      shall  see    the  King,  All      my  trib-utes  bring.  And  shall  look    up- 
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King  some   day.      In      the  bet  -  ter    land.  On     the    gold  -  en  strand, 

comes  a       night.    With  my  Lord  once  slain  I      shall     ev  -  er   reign 

on      His      face;     Then  my  song  shall    be     How  He    ran-somed  me 
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Chorus. 
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And   with  Him  shall  ev  -  er      stay. 

In       the     glo  -  ry    land    of      light.     In     His     glo  -  ry,      I     shall 

And    has   kept    me     by    His    grace. 


m 


|tz^: 


*v 


f^-^- 


-(^ 


r^T  p 'T~r^y^ 


^M4^    4        l-llKU— .^4-^=|:#=:^ 


5 


^ 


s^S 


c=^ 


S'it^i 


^ 


-si- 


>T^: 


~^ir 


666   the  King,  And  for-  ev  -  er       end -less  prais-es   sing;  'Twason 


y.*   P 


^ 


ir-r 


v-^ 


-^0- 


•p— r-1 — r-t 


* 


Cal-va-ry    Je-sus  died  for    me;    I    shall  see  the  King  some  day. 
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Above  song  recorded  by  Homer  Rodeheaver  on  RAINBOW  RECORD-- 
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TEie  Old  Ragged  Cross. 


COPRIQHT,  1918,    BY  GEO.  BENNARO. 
O*  B*  WORDS  AND  Ml>SIC. 

Solo  and  Chorus,      "o-^^"  '^^  roo^heaver.  owner. 


Rev.  Geo.  BennardL 
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1.  On    a    hill   far  a  -  way  stood  an   old   rug-ged  cross,  The       em-blem  of 

2.  Oh,thatold  rug-gedcross,  so    de-spised  by  the  world,  Has  a  wondrous  at- 

3.  In   the  old  rug-ged  cross,  stained  with  blood  so  di- vine,  A  won  -   drous 

4.  To  the  old  rug-ged  cross     I    will   ev  -  er   be   true,  Its      shame  and  re- 


suf  -  f 'ring  and  shame,  And   I  love  that  old  cross  where  the  dear  -  est  and  best 

trac  -  tion  for  me,       For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God   left  His  glo  -  ry  a-bove, 

beau-  ty     I  see;       For 'twas  on  that  old  cross  Je- sus  suf-fered  and  died, 

proach  glad  -  ly  bear;     Then  He  '11  call  me  some  day   to    my  home  far  a  -  way, 
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SoI'Ucher-ishthe  old  rug-ged 


For  a  world  of  lost  sm-ners  was   slam. 
To        bear    it   to  darkCal-va -ry. 
To        par  -  don  and  sane  -  ti  -  f  y     me . 
Where  His  glo-ry  f  or  -  e  v  -  er  1  '11    share. 
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cross, Till  my  tro-phies  at  last  I    lay   down;     I  will  cling  to  the 

old  rug-ged  cross, 
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old  rug-  ged    cross, And  ex-change  it  some  day  for     a     crown* 

cross,  the    old  rug-ged  cross, 
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Mrs.   Asher  and  Rodeheaver  sing-  above  song  on  RAINBOW  RECORD — 


13         Brighten  the  Corner  Where  You  Are. 


ha  Ddey  Ol3mt. 


COPYRIGHT.  1913.  BY  CMS.  H.  G4BRIEL. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  OWNER. 


Gbu.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Do     not    wait  un  -  til  some  deed  of  great-ness  you  may  do,  Do    not 

2.  Just   a  -  bove  are  cloud-ed  skies  that  you  may  help  to  clear,  Let   not 

3.  Here  for      all  your  ta-lent  you  may  cure  -  ly  find  a  need.  Here  re- 
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wait  to  shed  your  light  a  -  far,      To    the  ma-ny  du-ties  ev-er  near  you 

nar  -  row  self  your  way  de-bar,    Tho'  in  -  to  one  heart  a -lone  may  fall  your 

fleet  the  bright  and  morning  star,     E  -  ven  from  your  hum-ble  hand  the  bread  of 
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Refrain. 
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be   true,  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are, 
of  cheer.  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are.  Bright-en  the  cor-ner 
may  feed.  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are. 
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where  you  are  I  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are  I  Some  one  far  from 

Shine  for  Jesns  where  you  are! 
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har-bor  you  may  guide  a-cross  the  bar,  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are 
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If  Your  Heart  Keeps  Right, 


Lizzie  DeArmod. 


B.  D.  ACKLEY. 
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1.  If      the  dark  shadows  gath-er   As  you  go    a -long.  Do  not  grieve  for  their 

2.  Is    your  life  just   o    tan-gle.  Full  of  toil  and  care,  Smile  ft   bit    fts  yoa 
8.  There  are  blossoms  of  gladness  'Neath  the  winter's  snow,  From  the  gloom  aad  tha 
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e«m  •  ing,  Sing  a   eheer  -  y  song,  There  is    joy     for  the  tak-mg,  It 
j©ur-ney,Oth-ers' bxir- dens  share;  Do  not  take  trou-ble  hard-er  Thai  yon 
darkness  Comes  the  morning's  glow;  NeT-er  give    up   tha  bat-tie,  Yen  will 
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Booa  be  light, — Ev-'ry  cloud  wears  a  rain-bow  If  your  heart  keeps  riglt. 
real  •  ly  might, Skies  will  grow  blue  and  sun  -  ny  If  your  heart  keeps  rigfct. 
WM     the  fight,  Gam  the  rest    vf   the  Vic  •  tori  If  your  heart  keeps  rigkt. 
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If  your  heart  keeps  right.    If  your  heart  keeps  right.  There's  a  song    of 
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glad-nesf    hi    the  dark  -  est   night ;  If  your  heart  keeps  right,  If  ymor 
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Copyright,  1912,  by  Homer  A.  Rodeheaver. 


If  Your  Heart  Keeps  Ri^ht. 


heartkeepsright,Ev-'ry cloud  will  wear  a  rain-bow,  If  your  heart  keeps  right, 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Rescue  the  Perishing. 

COPYRIGHT  PROPERTY,   OF  W     H.  DOANE, 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 
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William  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Res-  cue  the  per-ish-ing,   Care  for  the   d^  -  ing,Snatchtheinin  pit  -  y  from 

2.  Tho' they  are  slightingHim,  Still  He    is  wait  -  ing,  Wait  -  ing  the  pen  -  i-tent 

3.  Down  in  the  hu-man  heart,  Crushed  by  thetempter,   Feel-ings  lie  bu-riedthat 

4.  Ees  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,    Du  -  ty    de-mands  it;  Strength  for  thy  la  -  bor  the 
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sin       and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the    err -ing    one,   Lift    up  the  fall -en, 
child     to      re -ceive;  Plead  with  them  ear- nest  -  ly,   Plead  with  them  gen-tiy; 
grace  can    re -store;  Touched  by    a     lov- ing  heart,  Wak-ened  by  kind-ness, 
Lord    will  pro -vide;  Back    to    the    nar-row  way     Pa-tient  -  ly  win  them; 
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Tell    them  of    Je  -  sus  the  might -y    to  save. 
He      will  for- give     if  they    on  -  ly    be-lieve. 
Chords  that  are  bro  -  ken  will    vi-brate  once  more . 
Tell     thepoorwan-d'rer  a    Sav-ior  has  died. 


Ees  -  cue  the  per  -  ish-ing, 
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Care    for   the    dy  -  ing;    Je  -  sus     is    mer 
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ci  -  ful,   Je  -  sus  will  save, 
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He  Keeps  Me  Singing. 

COPYRIGHT,    1910,    BY  L.    B.    BRIDGERS. 
ROBERT  H.   COLEMAN,   OWNER. 


L.  B.  Bridgets. 


1.  There's  with-in  my  heart  a    mel  -  o  -  dy    Je  -  sus  whispers  sweet  and  low, 

2.  All      my  life  was  wrecked  by  sin  andstrife,  Dis-cord  filled  my  heart  with  pain, 

3.  Feast-ing  on  the  rich -es  of  His  grace,  Resting 'neath  His  sheltering  wing, 

4.  Tho' sometimes  He  leads  thro 'waters  deep,  Tri-als  fall  a- cross  the    way, 

5.  Soon  He's  com-ing  back  to  wel-come  me  Far  be-yond  the  star  -  ry    sky; 
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•*Fear   not,  I  am  withthee,peacebe  still,"In   all   of  life's  ebb  and  flow. 
Je  -   sus  swept  a-cross  the  broken  strmgs.  Stirred  the  slumb'ring  chords  again. 
Al  -  ways  iook-ing  on  His  smil-ing  face,  That  is  why   I  shout  and   sing. 
Tho' sometimes  the  path  seems  rough  and  steep,  See  His  footprints  all  the  way. 
I     shall  wing  my  flight  to  worlds  unknown ,  I  shall  reign  with  Him  on    high. 
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Je  -  sus,    Je  -  sus,       Je  •    sus, —  Sweet -est    nar..d    I      know. 
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Fills  my     ev-  'ry     long  -  ing,  Keeps  me  siug-ing    as      I     go. 
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The  above  song  recordea  on   RAINBOW   RECORDS 
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Sail  On! 


C0PYRK3HT,    1909,   BY  CHAS.   H.  CABRIEL. 
NEW  ARRANGEMENT  COPYRIGHT,    1918,   BY  HOMER  A.   ROOEHEAVER. 
C*  H.   G.  INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED.  ChaS.    H.  GabHeL 

Solo  and,  Chorus . ^M.  m=J 
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1.  Up  -  on     a  wide  and  storm-y  sea,  Thou'rt  sail-ing  to     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 

2.  Art  far  from  shore,  and  weary-worn — The    sky  o'er-cast,  thy  can-vass  torn? 

3.  Do  com-rades  trem-ble  and  re-fuse    To      fur -ther  dare  the  taunt-ing  hues? 

4.  Do  snarl-ing  waves  thy  craft  as-sail?   Art  pow'r-less,  drift-mg  with  the  gale? 


[I    u    [i    \i  ^\       I 
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And  thy    great  Ad-m'ral  or -ders  thee: — **Sail  onl  sail  on!  sail  on!" 

Hark  ye!      A    voice  to    thee    is  borne:— "Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on!" 

No    oth  -  er  course  is   thine  to  choose,     Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on! 

Take  heart!  God's  word  shall  nev-er  fail!        Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on! 
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Sa3    on!     sail   on!      the  storms  will  soon    be   past,    The  dark-ness 
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will   not  al- ways  last;      Sail  on!  sail         on! Ood 

sail     on!  sail     on! 
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lives!  and  He  commands:  **Sail  on!  sail   on!" 

on!    sail      on!    sail     on!      sail     on? 
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*  May  close  here. 
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A.  H.  A. 


Take  Dp  Tfiy  Cross. 
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Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 
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1.  I  walked  one  day  a  -  long  a  coun-try  road,  And  there  a  stranger  journeyed,  too, 

2.  I  cried,"Lord  Jesus,"  and  He  spoke  my  name;  I  saw  His  hands  all  bruised  and  torn; 
3."0  letmebear  Thy  cross,  dear  Lord," I  cried,  And,  lo,  a  cross  for  me  appeared, 
4.  My  cross  I'll  car-ry  till  the  crown  ap-pears,  The  way    I  jour-ney  soon  will  end 
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Bent  low   be-neath  the  burden  of  His  load:    It  was     a  cross,  a  cross  I  knew. 
I    stooped  to  kiss  a-way  the  marks  of  shame,  The  shame  for  me  that  He  had  borne. 
The  one    for-got-ten,  I  had  cast  a  -  side,    The  one,  so  long,  that  I  had  feared. 
Where  God  Himself  shall  wipe  away  all  tears,  And  friend  hold  fellowship  with  friend. 
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■  Take  up    thy  cross  and  follow  Me , " 
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I    hear    the  blessed  Sav-ior  call; 
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How  can     I  make  a  less-er    sac  -  ri  -  fice,  When  Je  -  sus  gave  His   all? 
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Mrs.  Asher  and  Rodeheaver  sing  above  song-  on  RAINBOW  RBCORI>— 


19  I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story. 

Katherine  Hankey.  William  G.  Fischer 
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to  tell  the 
to  tell  the 
to  tell  the 
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sto  -  ry  Of     un-seen  things  a-bove,  Of    Je  -  sus 
sto  -  ry;  Morewon-der-ful    it  seems  Than  all  the 
sto  -  ry;  'Tis  pleasant  to    re  -  peat  Whatseems,each 
sto  -  ry;  For  those  who  knowit  best  Seemhun-ger- 
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and  His  glo-ry,  Of  Je-sus  and  His  love.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry, 
gold -en  fan-cies  Of  all  my  gold-en  dreams.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry, 
time  I  tell  it,  Morewon-der-ful -ly  sweet.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry; 
ing    and  thirst-ing  To  hear  it    Hke  the  rest.  And  when, in  scenes  of  glo  -  ry, 
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Be-cause  I  know  'tis  true,  It  sat  -  is-fies  my  longings.  As  nothmg  else  can  do. 
It     did  so  much  for  me;  And  that  is  just  the  rea-son     I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 
ForsomehaveneverheardThe  message  of  sal-va-tion  From  God'sown  holy  word, 
I     sing  the new,new song,  'Twill  be  the  old, old  story.   That  I  have  loved  so  long, 
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I    love     to  tell     the    sto  -  ry!  'Twill     be    my  theme  in      glo-ry 
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To    tell    the    old,  old     sto  -   ry       Of 
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Je  -  sus    and    His    love. 
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Yield  Not  to  Temptation. 


H.  R.  p. 

M.66=  J. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Dr.  H.  R.  Palmer. 


^^.^^^I^^^^^^^^r^j^^ 


1.  Yield  not    to  temp-ta- tion,  For  yield-ing    is      sin;      Each  vie- t^ry  will 

2.  Shun     e  -  vil  corn-pan -ion,  Bad  lan-guage  dis  -  dain;     God's  name  hold  in 

3.  To     him  that  o'er-com-eth,  God  giv-eth    a     crown;  Thro' faith  we  will 
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help    you  Some  otl 
rev-'rence,Nor  tal 
con  -  quer,  Tho'    of 

1  -  er     to 
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win;       Fight  man  -  ful  -  ly     on  -  ward, 
vain;       Be  thought-ful  and  ear  -  nest, 
down;      He     who     is    our  Sav  -  ior, 
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Dark  passions  sub  -  due;  Look 
Kind-heart-ed  and  true;  Look 
Our  strength  will  re  -  new;  Look 


ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus  He'll  car-ry  you  through, 
ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus  He'll  car-ry  you  through, 
ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 
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Ask    the  Sav -ior     to  help    you, 
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Com  -  fort,  strengthen, and  keep  you; 
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He       is    will  -  mg    to    aid     you,    He     will  car  -  ry    you     through. 
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Jesas,  Rose  of  Sharon. 
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1.  Je 

2.  Je 
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sus,  Eose  of  Shar-on,  bloom  with-in  my  heart;  Beau- ties  of  Thy 

sus,  Rose  of  Shar-on,  sweet  -er    far  to    see     Than    the  fair -est 

Je  -  sus,  Rose  of  Shar-on,  balm  for    ev-'ry    ill,     May    Thy  ten-der 

Je  -  sus,  Rose  of  Shar-on,  bloom  for  -  ev  -  er-more;  Be      Thy  glo  -  ry 

h 
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truth    and  ho  -  li  -  ness  im  -  part,  That  wher-e'er  I     go      my  life  may 

flow'rs  of  earth  could  ev  -  er      be,  Fill    my    life  com-plete-ly,  add- ing 

mer  -  cies  heal- ing  pow'r  dis  -  til  For    af-flict-ed  souls    of  wea-ry, 

seen     on  earth  from  shore  to    shore,  Till    the    na-tions  own  Thy  sov'reign- 
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shed  a  -  broad  Fra  -  grance  of  the  knowledge  of  the  love  of  God, 
more  each  day  Of  Thy  grace  di  -  vine  and  pu  -  ri  -  ty,  I  pray, 
bur  -  dened  men,  Giv  -  ing  need  -  y  mor-tals  health  and  hope  a  -  gain, 
ty       cora-plete.  Lay     their  hon  -  ors  down  and  wor  -  ship  at    His  feet. 
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Chorus. 
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Rose  of  Shar  -  on 


ed    Je    -  sus, 
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Rose  of      Shar  - 
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Bloom      in 


ra  -  diance  and     in     love  with  -  in      my 


heart, 
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Geo.  O.  Webster. 
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Love  Led  Him  to  Calvary. 
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1.  Love    led 

2.  Love,  for 

3.  See  -  ing 

4.  Long -ing, 
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the  Sav  -  ior, 

a  man  -  ger, 

the  soul  in 

in      pit  -  y, 


in    days    long       a  -  go,    Down  •  to   earth's 
a  -  ban-doned     a  throne,  Seek  -  ing      the 
its     in    -  fi  -  nite  worth,  Stoop -ing,     in 
the    lost    ones      to  save,  Brav  -  ing      the 
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dark-ness,  its    sin    and    its  woe;  Seek-ing    the  lost  ones.  His  mer  -  cy      to 
sin  -  ful,  the    sad    and  the  lone;  Yearn-ing  to  win  them  and  make  them  His 
love,    to    the    low  -  li  -  est  birth,  Seek-ing    the  lost     in    the   by-ways    of 
Gar  -  den,  the  Cross  and  the  Grave,  Seek-ing  this  on  -  ly,   the  sin  -  ful      to 
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ry,    Love    led    Him    to     Cal  -  va  -  ry;    Seek  -  ing     the 
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lost,   at    the    ut  -  ter-most  cost.  Love        led  Him    to    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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Dear  Lord,  take  up    the  tan -gled  strands,  Where  we  have  wrought  in  vain, 
Touch  Thou  the  sad,  dis- cord -ant    keys    Of      ev  -  'ry  troub  -  led  breast, 
Where  bro  -  ken  vows  in   frag-ments  lie—  The   toll      of   wast  -  ed  years,— 
Take     all     the  f ail -ures,  each  mis -take    Of      our  poor,  hu  -  man  waySt 
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That  by     the  skill  of   Thy  dear  hands  Some  beau  -  ty   may  re  -  main. 

And  change  to  peace-f  ul  har  -  mo  -  nies  The     sigh  -  ings   of     un  -  rest. 

Do  Thou  make  whole  a -gain,  we     cry.  And    give     a   song  for     tears. 

Then,  Sav  -  ior,  for  Thine  own  dear  sake,  Make  them  show  forth  Thy  praise. 
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Chorus. 
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Trans-formed  by  grace  di- vine >  The   glo     -      -      ry  shall  be  Thine; 

Trans-formed  The    glo  -  ry 


5: 


&l:=^ 


H 1- 


1=^ 


:te: 


V=^ 


Xr-f 


1 — 1 — r 


^iE^SES 


'y-p-r^ 


T~r» 


"SIT 


■^Si-* 


To   Thy  most  ho  -  ly    will,   0   Lord,  We  dow    our    all     re  -  sign. 
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We're  Marcfiing  to  Zion. 

COPYRIGHT  PROPERTY  OF  MARY  RUNYON  LOWRY. 


Rev.  Robert  tcmi^ 


V 


i 


1.  Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord,  And  let  our  joys  be  known,  Join  in  a  song  with 

2.  Let  those   re  -  fuse  to  sing  Who  nev-er  knew  our  God;  But  children  of  the 

3.  The     hill   of      Zi  -  on  yields  A  thou-sand  sacred  sweets,  Before  we  reach  the 

4.  Then  let   our  songs  a-bound,  And  ev-'ry  tear  be  dry;  We're  marching  thro*  Im- 
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sweet  accord,  Join  in     a  songwithsweet  accord,  And  thus  surround  the  throne, 
jheav'n-ly  King, But  chil-dren  of  the  heav'nlyKing,  May  speak  their  joys  abroad, 
heav'n-ly  fields,  Before  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields,  Or  walk  the  gold-en  streets, 
manuePsgroundjWe're  marching  thro'  Immanaers  ground,  To  fair  -  er  worlds  on  high, 

And  thus  surroond  the  throne,And  thus 
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And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

May  speak  their  joys  abroad.  We're  marching  to  Zi-on,   Beau  -  ti-ful,  beau-ti-ful 

Or    walk  the  gold-en  streets. 

To     fair  -  er  worlds  on  high. 

Bur  -  round  the  throne.  We're  marching:  on  to     Zi  -  on, 
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Zi-on;We'remarchmgupwardtoZi-on,    The  beau-ti  -  ful  cit-y    of  God, 

Zi-on,  Zi-on, 
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Somuel  M.  Glasgow. 


Steal  Away  to  }esus« 
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1.  Steal  a-way  to  Je  -  sus,  to  the  se  -  cret  place  of  prayer;  Steal  a  -  way  to 

2.  Steal  a-way  to  Je  -  sus,  sorrow-crowned  His  life  has  been;  Steal  a  -  way  to 

3.  Steal  a-way  to  Je  -  sus,  with  the  vex  -  ing  cares  that  fret;  Steal  a  -  way  to 
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Je-sus,  for  that  fel-Iow-ship  so  rare;  He  has  tast-ed  our  life's  grief,  He  can 
Je-sus,  His  blood  CO v-ers  ev  -  'ry  sin;  He  has  ev  -  er  loved  you  so,  there  the 
Je-sus,  where  your  trials  you'll  for-get;  He  your  soul  is    ev-er  near,  to   His 


give  you  full  re  -  lief:  Steal  a  -  way 
peace  of  God  you'll  know:  Steal  a  -  way 
heart  your  life  is  dear:  Steal  a  -  way 
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to  Je-sus,  His  own  peace  will  greet  you  there 
to  Je-sus,  healing  grace  you'll  have  with-in. 
to  Je-sus,  where  the  ban-quet  feast  is  set. 
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Steal    a-way,   "^  steal 

Steal    a  -  way, 
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to  the    se      -      cret  place  of 
a  -  way  to    the    se  -  cret  place,    the 
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prayer;        Steal  a-way 
place  of  prayer;  Steal  a 
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to  Je  -  sus,  face  to  face  He'll  meet  you  there. 
way    to     Je  -  sus, 
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Where  the  Cross  is  Leading. 
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1.  On  where  the  cross     is    lead  -  ing,  Un  -  der    the  glo  -  rious  ban  -  ner 

2.  CIos  -  er      r>  -  round    us  throng  -  ing    Gath  -  er     the  might-y    hosts  of 

3.  On  where  the  cross     is    lead  -  ing!   Fear  not,  tho' marching  days  be 
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go;  March -ing  in  phal  -  anx  brave  and  strong,  We  fear  not  to 
sin;  Yet,  while  our  great  Com- m and  -  er  leads,  We'll  fight,  and  the 
long;  Ours      is       the    bat  -  tie,      His     the      tri  -  umph,  Ours    be    the 
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meet  the  foe. 
tri  -  umph  win. 
vie  -  tor's  song 
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u  -  nit  -  ed  in    His  love! 
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On,   on,  on,   on,  u  -  nit  -  ed    in    His  love! 
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On,        on,         to  joy    and  peace   a-bove; 
On,    on,    on,    on, 


March-ing    to-geth  -  er, 
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Je  -  sus      is    lead  -  ing, — on      for   the  King! 
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1.  I    must  needs  go  home  by    the   way    of    the  cross,  There's  no 

2.  I    must  needs  go     on     in    the  blood-sprinkled  way,  The  path 

3.  Then  I      bid    fare-well    to    the  way    of    the  world,  To    walk 
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way  but  this;  I  shall  ne'er  get  sight  of  the  Gates  of  Light 
Sav  -  ior  trod,  If  I  ev  -  er  climb  to  the  heights  sub  -  lime, 
nev  -  er  -  more;  For  my  Lord  says  "Come,"  and    I       seek    my    home, 
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If  the  way  of  the  cross  I  miss. 
Where  the  soul  is  at  home  with  God. 
Where  He  waits  at  the     o  -  pen  door. 
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The  way    of    the  cross  leads 
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home,  The  way    of    the  cross  leads  home;  It     is 

leads  home,  leads  home; 
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sweet  to  know,  as    I     on  -  ward  go.  The  way    of    the  cross  leads  home. 
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The  Promised  Land. 
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1.  On       Jor-dan's  storm-y    banks    I     stand,  And  cast  a     wish-ful    eye 

2.  All      o'er  those  wide -ex  -tend  -  ed    plains  Shines  one  e  -  ter  -  nal  day; 

3.  No      chill  -  ing  winds,  nor  pois-'nous  breath,  Can  reach  that  health-ful  shore; 

4.  When  shall    I  reach  that  hap  -  py    place,  And  be    for  -  ev  -  er    blest? 
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To       Ca  -  naan's  fair  and  hap  -  py    land,  Where  my  pos  -  ses  -  sions  lie. 
There  God    the    Son    for  -  ev  -  er  reigns,  And    scat  -  ters  night    a  -  way. 
Sick  -  ness    and    sor  -  row,  pain   and  death.  Are      felt    and  feared  no  more. 
When  shall    I       see    my    Fa-ther's  face.  And      in     His    bos  -  om  rest? 


W^'^^ 


Chorus 


X 


■\ — I — r 


SE^ 


^ 


m^- 


I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land, . .   I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land; 

land, , the  promised  land; 
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0     who    will  come  and  go  with  me?    I   am  bound  for  the  prom-ised  land. 
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Grace  Greater  Than  Our  Siiii 


Julia  H.  Johnston. 

^ji      M.  144  =  J 


COPYRIGHT,    1910,    BY  D.    B.   TOWNER. 
TABERNACLE  PUB.   CO.,  OWNER. 


D.  B.  Towner. 


ft 


?Prf+*=^=^ 


r^ 


* 


1.  Mar- vel-ous  grace    of    our    lov  °  ing  Lord,  Grace  that  ex-ceeds  our 

2.  Sin      and  de-spair  like  the    sea    waves  cold,  Threat-en    the  soul    with 

3.  Dark    is    the  stain  that  we    can  -  not  hide,  What  can    a  -  vail     to 

4.  Mar -vel-ous,    in  -   fi  -  nite,  match -less  grace.  Free  -  ly     be-stowed  on 
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sin    and    our     guilt,  Yon  -  der    on  Cal  -  va  -  ry's  mount    out -poured, 

in    -   fi  -  nite     loss;  Grace  that     is  great  -  er,    yes,  grace      un  -  told, 

wash  it       a  -  way?  Look  I  there  is  flow  -  ing      a     crim  -  son     tide; 

all     who   be  -  lieve;  You    that    are  long  -  ing     to       see      His     face. 
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There  where  the  blood    of      the  Lamb  was    spilt. 

Points  to  the  Ref  -  uge,  the  Might  -  y  Cross. 
Whit  -  er  than  snow  you  may  be  to  -  day. 
Will     you    this    mo-ment   His    grace     re  -  ceive? 
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Grace,  grace, 

Mar  -  vel  -  ous  grace, 
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God's  grace,  Grace  that  will  par -don  and  cleanse  with -in;     Grace, 

In  -  fi-  nite  grace,  Mar-vel-ous 
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grace,  God's  grace,   Grace  that  is  great -er  than   all      our     sin. 

grace,       In  -  fi  -  nite  grace, 
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True-Hearted,  Wliole-Hearted. 
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1.  True-hearted,whole-hearted,faith-ful  and  loy  -  al,  King  of   our  lives,  by  Thy 

2.  True-hearted,whole-hearted,full-est   al-le-giance,Yield-ing  henceforth  to  our 

3.  True-hearted,whole-hearted,Sav-ior  all  glo-rious I  Take  Thy  great  pow-er  and 
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grace  we  will  be;  Un-der  thestand-ard    ex-alt  -  ed    androy-  al,  Strong 

g!o  -  ri  -  ous  Eng;  Val-iant  en-deav  -  or  and  lov  -  ing    o  -  be-dience,Free" 

reign  there  a  -  lone,  0  -  ver  our  wills  and    af-fec  -  tion8  vic-to-rious,  Free- 
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in  Thy  strength  we  will  bat-tie  for  Thee. 

ly   and   joy-ous  -  ly  now  would  we  bring.  Peal  out  the  watch- word  I  si  -  lence  it 
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nev-erl     Song    of  our  spir  -  its  re    -    joic  -  ing  and  free;        Peal    out  the 

Song  re-}oic-ing  and  free;  Peal 
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watch-wordi  loy  -  al  for-ev  -  er,    King  of  our  lives,by  Thy  grace  we  will   be. 

loy  -  al  King 


of  our  lives, b 


M 


fojfeii 


-g--!  r-'-r 


S±ff= 


E 


-^v=^^^- 


i — 


31 


AH  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name. 
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1.  All  hail      the   pow'r  of  Je  -sus' name!  Let  an  -  gels  prostrate  fall, 

2.  Ye  cho  -  sen   seed  of  Is  -  rael's  race,  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 

3.  Let  ev  -  Vy      kin   -  dred,  ev  -  *ry  tribe     On  this    ter  -  res-trial  ball, 

4.  0    that   with  yon    -  der  sa  -  cred  throng  We  at     His  feet  may  fall. 
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Let     an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall;    Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di    -    a  -  dem, 

Ye     ransomed  from   the  fall,     Hail  Him   who  saves  you  by     His    grace, 

On     this   ter  -  res  -  trial  ball,     To     Him     all  maj  -  es    -  ty       as  -  cribe. 

We    at      His  feet  may  fall!    We'll  join    the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing    song, 
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Him,         Crown  Him, 
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And  crown  Him,   crown  Him,    crown  Him,     crown  Him,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
And  crown Him,         Crown  Him, 
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And  crown  Him,   crown  Him,    crown  Him,       Crown 
crown  Him,         crown  Him, 
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crown  Him,  And    crown 
, . . . .     Him, 


Him        Lord         of        all! 
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And  crown  Him    Lord      of       all! 
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Jewels. 
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f  When  He  com-eth,  when  He  com-eth, 
1  All      His  jew  -  els,  pre-cious  jew  -  els, 

f  He    will  gath  -  er,    He  will  gath  -  er 
\  All     the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones, 

rLit-  tie  chil-dren,    lit  -  tie  chil-dren 
\  Are    the  jew  -  els,  pre-cious  jew  -  els, 


To  make  up    His  jew  -  els, 

His  loved  and  His  {Omit. . )  own.- 

The  gems  for  His  king-dom; 

His  loved  and  His  {Omit. .)  own. 

Who  love  their  Re-deem-er, 

His  loved  and   His  (Omit. . )  own. 
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r  Like  the  stars  of  the  morning,  His  bright  crown  a-dorn-ing, 

1  They  shall  shine  in  their  beauty,  (OwzY )  Bright  gems  for  His  crown. 
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Dare  to  Be  a  Daniel. 
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1.  Stand-ing     by        a  pur -pose  true,  Heed  -  ing  God's  com-mand, 

2.  Man  -  y    might  -  y  men      are  lost,  Dar  -  ing    not      to      stand, 

3.  Man  -  y        gi  -  ants,  great    and  tall.  Stalk -ing  thro'   the      land, 

4.  Hold  the    gos  -  pel  ban  -  ner  high!  On       to      vie  -  fry    grand! 
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Hon-  or    them,    the  faith-  ful      few!     All   hail      to      Dan  -  iel's  Band! 

Who  for      God     had  been     a       host.   By    join  -  ing     Dan  -  ieFs  Band! 

Head-long    to       the  earth  would  fall,     If    met       by     Dan  -  iel's  Band! 

Sa  -   tan     and      his   host     de    -  fy,     And  shout   for     Dan  -  iel's  Band! 
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Dare  to  Be  a  Daniek 
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Dan  -   iel,      Dare      to    stand    a    -   lone> 
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to    have     a     pur  -  pose    firm!  Dare      to    make    it  known! 
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Tfce  Sweet  Story  of  Old. 
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1.  I  think  when  I    read  that  sweet  sto  -  ry    of    old,     When  Je  -  sus  was 

2.  I  wish    that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head,  That  His  arm  had  been 

3.  Yet  still    to   His  foot-stool  in  prayer  I    may  go,    And     ask    for    a 

4.  In  that  beau-ti  -  ful  place  He  is  gone  to  pre -pare,  For      all  that  are 
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here    a  -  mong  men ,  How  He  called  little  children  as  lambs  to  His  fold,  I  should 
thrown  a-round  me,  And  that  I  might  have  mn  His  kind  look  when  He  said  "Let  thft 
share  in    His    love;  And       if    I    now  ear-nest-ly  seek  Him  below,  I  shall 
washed  and  for  -  giv  'n,  And    man-y  dear  children  are  gathering  there,"For  of 


like  to  have  been  with  them  then.    I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then, 
lit  -  tie  ones  come  un-to    Me."    *'Letthe  lit-tle  ones  come  un-to    Me," 
see  Him  and  hear  Him  a- bo  ve.       I    shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  a- bo  ve, 
3uch  is  the  King-dom  of  heav'n.""For  of  such  is  the  King-dom  of  heav'n," 
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Je   -  sus    I   am  com-ing  home  to-day,   For     I  have  found  there's  joy  in 
Ma  -  ny  years  my  heart  has  strayed  from  Thee,  And  now    re-pent-ant  to  Thy 
the  mis  -  er  -  y   my    sin  has  caused  me.  Naught  but  pain  and  sor-row 
ly  trust-ing   in  Thy  pre-cious  prom-is3,With     no  right-eous-ness  to 
I  seek  the  cress  where  Je-sus  died  I  For     all     my  sms  His  blood^will 
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Thee   a -lone;  From  the  path  of  sin  I  turn   a -way,  now  I  am  com-ing 

throne  I  come;  Je  -  sus  o-peneduptheway  for   me,  now  I  am  com-ing 

I  have  known;  Now  I  seek  Thy  savmg grace  and  mer-cy,  I  am  com-mg 

call   my  own, Pleading  nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus,  I  am  com-ing 

still     a-tone,  Flow-ing  o'er  till  ev-'ry  stain  is  cov-ered,  I  am  com-ing 


home, 
home, 
home, 
home, 
home. 
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Je  -  sus,  I  am  com-ingTiome  to-day, Nev  -er,  nev-er-more  from  Thee  to  stray; 
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Lord,    I    now  ac-cept  Thy  pre-cious  prom-ise,     I     am  com-ing   home. 
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COPYlRIQHT.    1911.  BV  GEO.  C>8TEBBINS.       RENEWAL. 


Fanny  J 
M. 


Crosby 


George  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Je 

2.  Je 

3.  Je 

4.  Je 


sua 
sus 


is  ten-der  -  ly  calling  thee  home— Call-ing  to-day,  call-ing  to-dayj 
is  call-ing  the  wear-y  to  rest — Call-ing  to-day,  call-ing  to-day; 
is  waitmg,  0  come  to  Him  now— Waiting  to-day,  waiting  to-day; 
is  pleading,  0  list  to  His  voice — Hear  Him  to-day,hear  Him  to-day; 
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Why  from  the  sun-shine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Farther  and  f ar-ther  a 
Bring  Him  thy  burden,  and  thou  shalt  be  blest;  He  will  not  turn  thee  a 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  low-ly  bow;  Come,  and  no  Ion  -  ger  de 
They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  rejoice;  Quick-ly    a  -  rise  and    a 
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way. 
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way. 
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Call       -       ing    to  -  day  I 

Call  •  ing,  call-ing    to-day.      fco  -  day! 


Call        -        ing  to  -  day! 

Call  •  ing,   call  -  ing    to-day,       to  •  dayl 
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Je        -        sus  is    call        -        ing.  Is  ten  -  der-ly  call-ing  to  -  day, 


Je  •  sus  is  ten  •  der  -  ly      call-ing  to  -  day, 
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He  is  Knocking. 
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1.  He  is  knock-ing,    soft-ly  knocking  at   the  door;  Let  Him  in, 

2.  He  is    call  -  ing,    §en-tly  call-ing    to  you  now;  Let  Him  in, 

3.  He  is  wait-ing,  £nd-ly  wait-ing  still  for  you;  Let  Him  in, 
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0   let  Him  io. 
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0    let  Him  in;  He  will  bring  you  rich-est  blessing  ev  -er-more; 

0   let  Him  in;  See  the  plead -ing  dews  of  mer-cy   on  His  brow; 

0   let  Him  in;  Give  Him  welcome,  joyfulwelcome,  warm  and  true; 

0   let  Him  in; 
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Let  Himin, ........ ...     0  let  Him  in!  Knock-ing,  knock-ingl 
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0    let  Him  in. 


0    let  Him  in! 
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0-pen  wide  the  door,  Let  Him  in  to -day,'     '         Ask  Him  in  to  stay; 

0   let  Him   in,  Ask  Him  in,  He's 
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Knocking,  knocking!  life  He  will  re-store,  When  you  open  wide  the  door 

bolt-ed  door. 
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1.  Still  un  -  de-cid  -  ed. 

2.  Still  un-de-cid-ed, 

3.  Still  nn-de-cid-edl 

4.  Still  un-do-cid-edl 

5.  Still  un-de-cid-edl 


tho'  close  to  life's  gate, 
whj'   yet     still  de  -  lay? 

for  thee  He  was  slain, 
His  voice  sounds  so    clear: 

0    wait     not   too  long; 


0  why  not  now 
All  things  are  now 
And  why  should  His 
**Come  all  ye  who 
0       turn  ^rom  the 


en  -  ter,      al-read  -  y  'tis  late;  Je  -  sus  is  wait-ing     and  call-  ing  for  you; 
read-y,  Love  shows  you  the  way,  Night  fast  approaches,  the  day  pass-es  by, 
suf  -  f 'ring  for  thee  be    in  vain?  Think  of  the  scourrjing,  the  spear  and  the  cross! 
wea  -  ry      whofal  -  tcr  and  fear,  Free  -ly    I  par-don,  and  cleanse  andreceive!" 
world  and  its  wild,  restless  throng;  Je  -  sus  now  calls  you-once  more  doth  He  call- 


Chains  He  willsev-er—    all  things  He  can  do. 
Heed  now  His  plead-mg:-**0     why  will  you  die?" 
Life    He  would  give  you,— all    else     is    but  loss. 
Why     not    ac-cept  Him    and    on    Him  be-lieve? 
Come  while  He's  wait-ing,    and  trust  Him  for  all. 
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Why  not  de-cide  to-night? 
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Why  not  de-cide  to-night?  Je  -  sus    is    wait-mg  and  call -ing   for  thee, 
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Call -ing  for  thee,  call -ing  for  thee;  Call -ing,  is    call -ing  now  for  t 
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Lord,  Vm  Coming  Home. 
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1.  I've 

2.  I've 

3.  I'm 

4.  My 

5.  My 
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hope,  my 
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His  cleans-ing 
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way  from  God,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home 
pre  -  cious  years.  Now  I'm  com-ing  home 
stray  -  ing,  Lord,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home 
heart  is  sore,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home 
on  -  ly  plea.  Now  I'm  com^-ing  home 
blood,    I    know,  Now  I'm  com-inor  home 
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The  paths    of     sin     too     long     I've 
I        now     re -pent    with    bit    -    ter 
I'll    trust    Thy  love,    be  -  lieve 
My  strength  re  -  new,  mj    hope 
That    Je  -  sus  died,  and    died 
0      wash    me  whit  -  er     than 


Thy 
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fer 
the 


trod,  Lord, 
tears.  Lord, 
word.  Lord, 
store,  Lord, 

me.  Lord, 
snow,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing 


I'm  com-ing 
I'm  com-ing 
I'm  com-ing 
I'm  com-ing 
'm  com-ing 


home, 
home, 
home, 
home, 
home* 
home. 
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0  -  pen  wide  Thine  arms      of  love,    Lord,  Fm  com-ing 
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Com-mg    home,      com-ing    home,      Nev  -  er  -more    to       roam. 
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Just  as  I  Am. 
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1.  Just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 

5.  Just  as 
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with-out  one  plea.  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

and  wait-ing  not  To  rid     my  soul^  of  one  dark  blot, 

tho'  tossed  a-bout  With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 

poor,  wretched, blind; Sight,  riches,  heal-ing  of    the  mind, 

Thou  wilt   re-ceive ,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
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And  that  Thoubidd'stme  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 
To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God, 
Fightings  with-in,  and  fears  with-out,     OLamb  of  God, 
Yea,   all    I    need    m  Thee  to    find,   0  Lamb  of  God, 
Be-  cause  Thy  prom-ise    I     be  -  lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God, 


come,  I 
come,  I 
come,  I 
come,  I 


cornel 
come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
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1.  **A1- most  per-suad-ed"    now    to     be  -  lieve;     *'Al-most  per-suad 

2.  **A1  -  most  per-suad-  ed"— come, come  to  -  day!      **A1  -  most  per-suad- 

3.  *  *A1  -  most  per-suad  -  ed' '— har  -  vest    is      past!     '* Al  -  most  per-suad 
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to      re  -   ceive;    Seems  now  some  soul     to     say;    *'Go,    Spir  -  it, 
Je  -  sus     in-vites    you  here.      An-  gels    are 
'Al-most"can-not      a  -  vail,    **Al-most"is 
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go    Thy  way.  Some  more  con  -  ven  -  ient  day     On     Thee    I'll 
ling 'ring  near.  Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so  dear;]  0        wan-derer, 
bnt    to  fail;  Sad,     sad,  that  bit  -  terwail:**Al  -  most— but 
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Ring  tlie  Bells  of  Heaven. 
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-j    j  Ring  the  bells    of    heav  -  en  I    there    is     joy    to  -  day,  For      a 

*  \  See!    the  Fa-ther  meets  him      out     up  -  on    the  way,  Wei  -  com- 

2   \  Ring  the  bells    of    heav  -  en!    there    is     joy    to  -  day,  For     the 

•  \  Yes,     a  soul     is     res  -  cued    from    his    sin  -  ful    way.  And      is 

o   \  Ring  the  bells     of    heav  -  en!   spread  the  feast  to  -  day;  An  -  gels 

'  \  Tell    the  joy  -  ful     ti  -  dings,   bear    it     far     a  -  way,  For       a 
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soul     re  -  turn  - 
ing     His  wear  - 

wan-d'rer  now 
born     a  -  new, 
swell    the  glad 
pre  -  cious  soul 
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1.  Come,  ev'ry  soulby  sin  oppressed,  There's  mercy  with  the  Lord,  And  He  will  surely 

2.  For  Jesus  shed  His  precious  blood.  Rich  blessings  to  bestow;  Plunge  now  into  the 
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Only  Trust  Him. 
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give  you  rest  by  trusting  in  His  word, 
crimson  flood  that  washes  white  as  snow. 
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r  On  -ly  trust  Him,  on  -  ly  trust  Him, 
\  He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  yon, 
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On-ly  trust  Him  now; ) 

He  will  [Omit ]  J  save  you  now, 
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B3  Yes,  Jesus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
_  That  leads  you  into  rest; 
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Believe  in  Him  without  delay. 
And  you  are  fully  blest. 

4  Come,  then,  and  join  this  holy  band. 
And  on  to  glory  go, 
To  dwell  in  that  celestial  land, 
Where  joys  immortal  flow. 
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1.  While  we  pray,  and  while  we     plead,  While  you  see  your  soul's  deep  need, 

2.  You  have  wan-dered  far    a  -  way;       Do    not  risk   an  -  oth  -  er     day; 

3.  In      the  world  you've  failed  to  find     Aught  of  peace  for  troub-led    mind: 

4.  Come  to  Christ,  con-fes-sion     make;  Come  to  Christ  and  par -don  take; 


While  your  Fa  -  ther  calls  you 
Do      not  turn  from  God  your 
Come  to  Christ,  on  Him  be  • 
Trust    m  Him  from  day  to 
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face, 
lieve, 
daj. 


Will  you  not,  my  broth-er. 

But, '  to  -  day,  ac  -  cept  His 

Peace  and  joy   you  shall  re  • 

He    will  keep  you  all   the 
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grace, 
ceive. 
way. 


Why  not  now?    why  not  now?    Why 

Why  notnow?        why  not  now?  Why 


not  come  to  Jesus    now? 
not  come  to  Je    - 


BUS   now? 
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l.*'Speed    a-  way,    speed   a -way       on  thine 

2.  ^Speed    a-  way,   speed    a -way       on  thine 

3.  Speed    a-  way,   speed    a -way,     let    the 
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er  -  rand     of     light,"  Sweet 
er  -  rand      of      love.     Go 
shout  peal      a  -  long,     Tri- 
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dark  -  ness,  the  deep  shad-ows  fall        On        sad  hearts  and    homes.     Oh, 
peace,   to  the  wea  -  ry,  sweet  rest;      To  the  home-less  a  glimpse  of    the 
Je   -    sus I  the  mes-sage  pro-claim:    Christ    liv  -  eth  and  reign-eth,    go 
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speed  at  our  call.  Pierce  the  gath-er  -  ing  clouds  with  thy  lu  -  mi  -  nous 
home  of  the  blest;  Let  an  -  gels  and  men  thy  glad  won-ders  por- 
forth  in     His  name;  **UpI        on-wardi  let  noth  -  ing  your  mis-sion    de- 
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ray:  Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  way, 
tray:  Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  way, 
lay:"   Speed     a  -  way,    speed      a  -  way, 
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Tde  CFiurcIi  in  the  Wildwood. 


w.  s.  p. 


Dr.  Wm.  S.  Pitts. 


1.  There'sa church  in  theval-ley    by    the  wild- wood,   No  lov  -  li  -  er 

2.  How        sweet  on  a     clear    Sab-bath  morn -ing,     To  list    to     the 

3.  There,     close    by  the  church    in    the  val  -  ley.      Lies        one  that      I 

4.  There,     close    by  the  side        of  that  loved  one,  'Neath  the  tree  where  the 
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place    in    the  dale;      No       spot     is      so  dear    to    my    child-hood  As    the 
clear  ring -ing  bell;       Its       tones    so       sweet -ly     are    call  -  ing: — ^'Oh, 
loved  so         well;      She    sleeps, sweet-Iy  sleeps 'neath the  wil- lows;    Dis- 


wild  flow-ers  bloom.  When  the  fare-well     hymn  shall    be     chant-ed. 
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D.S.— <?j90^     is     so  dear  to     my  child -hood  As   the 
Choru-s. 
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Come  to 


lit-tle  brown  church  in  the  vale. 

come  to  the  church  in  the  vale." 

turb    not  her  rest  in  the  vale. 

rest      by  her  side    in  the  tomb.    Oh,   come, come, come, come, come, come, 
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church  in  the  wild  -    wood.  Oh,  come  to  the  church  in  the  dale;  No 
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Rev.  Chas.  W.  Collinge. 

..      2nd  Tenor,  m.  so 


My  Guiding  Star. 

COPYRIGHT,    1912,    BY  B.    D.   ACKLEY. 
HOMER  A.   RODEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  My  Quid 

2.  My   Guid 

3.  And  when 
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ing  Star  shines  for    me    in  -  to  night,    And  oh,    the  light! 
ing  Star  shines  for    me    in  -   to     day,    To    light  the  way, 
at     last  the       eve -ning  time  shall  spread  A  -  bout  my  bed, 
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And  oh, 
To    light 


the  light!  Once  deep  -  est  dark-ness  veiled  the  way       I     went, 
the   way,  For  when    the  world  so     fills    my  wea  -   ry  eyes, 
A  -  bout    my    bed;  When  murmured  low   the    part -ings,  and     the  heart 
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My  Star  was  sent,  My  Star  was  sent;  And  now,  e'en  in  the  gloam-ing 
And  His  dear  skies,  And  His  dear  skies  So  far  a  -  way,  sweet  Star,  I 
For  -  gets  its  part,  For-gets  its  part;  Then,  out    the  dawn-ing  new,   be- 
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I    go,     I     see  His     glow,     I      see  His  glow;   And  now,  e'en  in  the 
need  Thy  ray    To  light  my  day.       To  light  my   day;    So     far    a- way,  sweet 
yond,  a  -  far.    Shall  shine  my  Star,    Shall  shine  my  Star;  Then,  out  the  dawning 
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gloam-ing  as  I  go, 
Star,  I  need  Thy  ray 
new,   be -yond,  a  -    far, 


I  see  His  glow,  I  see  His  glow. 
To  light  my  day.  To  light  my  day. 
Shall  shine  my  Star,      Shall  shine  my  Star. 
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America  the  Beautiful. 


Katharine  Lee  Bates. 

M.100  =  J 


Samuel  A.  Ward. 
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0  beau  -  ti  -  ful  for  spa-cioas  skies,  For     am  -  bar  waves  of     grain; . 

Obeau-ti-ful  for  pil  -  grim  feet,  Whosestern,im-pas-sioned  stress. 

0  beau -ti- ful  for  he-roes  proved  In       lib  -  er  -  at  -  ing    strife,. 

0  beau  -  ti  -  ful  for  pa-triot  dream  That  sees  be  -  yond  the    years . 
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For  pur  -  pie  moun-tain  maj  • 
A  thor-ough-fare  for  free- 
Who  more  than  self  their  coun- 
Thine  al   -   a  -  bas  -  ter    cit  • 


PI. 
•  es  -  ties     A  -  bove  the  fruit  -  ed    plain! 
dom  beat   A  -  cross  the  wil  -  der  -  ness! 
■try  loved,  And  mer  -  cy  more  than  life  I 
ies  gleam  Un-dimmed  by  hu-  man    tears! 
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mer  -  i  -  ca!  A  -  mer 

mer  -  i  -  ca!  A  -  mer 

mer  -  i  -  ca!  A  -  mer 

mer  -  i  -  ca!  A  -  mer 
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i  -  ca!  God  shed   His  grace   on     thee, 

i  -  ca!  God  mend  thine  ev  -  'ry      flaw, 

i  -  ca!  May  God  thy   gold    re  -  fine 

i  -  ca!  God  shed  His  grace  on      thee, 
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crown  thy  good  with  broth -er- hood  From  sea     to     shin  -  ing 

firm    thy    soul  in     self  -  con-trol,  Thy    lib    -  er  -   ty       in 

all      sue  -  cess  be     no  -  ble  -  ness,  And     ev  -  'ry    gain    di  - 

crown  thy  good  with  broth  -  er  -  hood  From  sea      to    shin  -  ing 
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Master,  tlie  Tempest  is  Raging. 


Miss  M.  A.  Baker 

M,  69  =r  J  . 


USED  BY  PER    OF  H     n     PALMER 
OWNER  O,   COPYRIGHT. 


H.  R.  Palmer. 


1.  Mas-ter,  the    tem-pest    is    rag  -  ingl  The  bil-lows  are  toss-ing    high! 

2.  Mas-ter,  with    an-guish  of    spir  -  it      I    bow    in     my  grief    to-  day; 

3.  Mas-ter,  the    ter  -  ror     is      o  -  ver,  The    el  -  e-ments sweet -iy     rest; 
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The  sky  is  o' er-shado wed  with  blackness,  No  shel-ter  or  help  is  nigh; 
The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are  troub-led— 0  wak-en  and  save,  I  pray; 
Earth's  sun  in  the  calm  lake  is    mir-rored.  And  heaven's  with-in^  my    breast; 
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Car -est  Thou  not  that  we   per  -  ish?  How  canst  Thou  lie      a   -    sleep, 

Tor  -  rents  ot     sin   and    of     an  -  guish  Sweep  o'er  my  sink  -  ing       soul; 

lin  -  ger,  0    bless -ed    Re-deem  -  er  I    Leave  me    a -lone     no       more, 
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When  each  mo-ment  so  mad-ly 
And      I     j)er-ish!    I    per -ish! 
And   with  joy   I  shall  make  the 


is  threatening  A  grave  in  the    an  -  gry  deep? 
dear  Mas-  ter,   0    has  -  ten  and  take  con-trol. 
blest  har-bor,  And  rest  tn  the  bliss  -  ful    shore. 
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The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  o 


bey  Thy  will,    Peace, be     still! 

Peace,  be  still,  peaco,  be  still! 
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Master,  tlie  Tempest  is  Raging. 
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Wheth-er   the  wrath  of  the  storm-tossed  sea,  Or    de-mons  or  men,  or  what- 
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Mas  -  ter    of     0  -  cean,  and  earth  and  skies;  They   all    shall  sweet-ly      0- 
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My  Song. 


.iiarlotte  G.  Homer. 

M.  63  —  el. 


COPYRIGHT,    1924,    BY  HOMER  A.    ROOEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  With-in     my  heart  a       song           Is      ring  -  ing  all  day    long; It 

2.  Its     ca-denc-es    are     sweet,        And  soft  -  ly  they  re  -peat His 

3.  Till  time  and  tide  shall    cease,        That  song  of  love  and    peace Shall 
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fills  And  thrills,  Gives  joy  for  ills,  And  ev  - 'ry  clam -'ring  stills;. 
name,Who  came  That  He  might  claim  A  world  from  sin  and  shame, 
ring   And    sing,  And  glad  -  ness  bring  To    me      of    Christ,  my    King; 
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nev  -  er-chang  -  ing   theme 
sing    it  o'er     and  o'er, 
when  with  yon- der    throng 
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Is    sweet  -  er  than     a     dream;         It 
And  love     it  more  and    more:         Each 
I       join    the  new,  new    song,  For 
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rings  And  clings,  And  sweet-ly  sings  Of  Christ  the  King  of       kings, 
tho't  Is  fraught  With  love  that  bought,  And  my  sal-va  -  tion     wrought 
me     'Twill  be,  By    His   de-cree.    My  songe-ter  -  nal  -  ly 
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Joy,  joy,  joy, shout  the  glad  re- 

Joy  -   ful-ly,       oh,     joy-ful  -  ly  shout         the   nev  -  er,    nev  -  er- 
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frain, Oh,  sing  the  glad    sto  -  ry     old 

end-  ing     re  -  frain,  Oh,  sing 
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all    the  world  is    told:  

all  the         world    is    told: 


Tell,       tell,        tell.. of  the 

Tell  to    ev  -  'ry  na-tion  of  Him,    the 
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Lamb  once  slain, For    all    who    re- ceivs      it, 

Lamb    of    God     for     sin  -  ners  once  slain.  For    all   who    re-ceive     it, 
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My  Country,  Tis  of  Thee. 


S.  F.  Smith. 


Henry  Carey. 


1.  My  country,  'tis  of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib-er-ty ,  Of  thee  I    sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My  native  country,  thee.  Land  of  the  no-ble  free,  Thy  name  I  love;  I     love  thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom^s  song:  Letmor-tal 

4.  Our  fathers*  God,to  Thee,Au-thor  of  lib-er  -  ty ,  To  Thee  we  sing:  Long  may  our 
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fathers  died !  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride!  From  ev'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring' 
rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  a-bove. 
tongues  a-wake;  Let  all  that  breathe  partake;  Let  rocks  their  silence  break,  The  sound  prolong. 
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Jesus  Paid  It  All 


Mr».  H.  M.  Hall. 

M.  66.  ==e! 


John  T.  Grape. 
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hear    the  Sav-ior  say:  **Thy  strength  in -deed  is    small;   Child  of 


2.  Lord,  now  in -deed  I    find      Thy  pow'r,  and  Thine  a  -  lone.     Can 

3.  For  noth-ing  good  have  I       Where-by  Thy  grace  to  claim;    I'll 

4.  And  when,  be  -  fore  the  throne,  I     stand  in     Him  com-plete,  '  *  Je-sus 
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weakn ess,  watch  and  pray,  Find  in  Me    thine  all    in    all." 
change  the  lep  -  er's  spots,  And     melt    the  heart  of  stone.      Je  -  suspaidit 
wash  my  garments  white  In    the  blood  of    Cal-v'ry'sLamb. 
died    my  soul  to    save!"  My        lips    shall  still  re -peat. 
-#-.     -#-   -#-  /^^        1  -#-.  -#-  -#- 


i±?:       P    P    P: 


^- 


^IS 


-p-D-p 


5!=P=p: 


Jesus  Paid  It  All. 
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all,    All  to  Him  I  owe;  Sin  had  left  a  crimson  stain,  He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 
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Day  is  Dying  in  tlie  West. 
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1.  Day     is  dy-ingin    the  west;  Heav'n  is  touching  earth  with  rest;  Wait  and 

2.  Lord  of  life  be-neath  the  dome  Of      the    u-  ni-verse,  Thy  home,  Gath-er 

3.  While  the  deep'ning  shadows  fall,  Heart  of  love,  en  -  fold  -  ing    all,    Thro'  the 

4.  When  for-ev  -  er  from  our  sight  Pass  the  stars,  the  day,  the  night,  Lord  of 
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wor-ship  while  the  night  Sets  her  eve-ning  lamps  a-light  Thro'  all  the  sky, 
us  who  seek  Thy  face  To  the  fold  of  Thy  embrace,  For  Thou  art  nigh, 
glo  -  ry  and  the  grace  Of  the  stars  that  veil  Thy  face,  Our  hearts  as-cend. 
an -gels,  on  our  eyes   Let  e  -  ter-nal  morn-ing  rise.  And shad-ows  end. 
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Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly,   Lord    God     of     Hosts!  Heav'n  and  earth  are 
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full    of  Thee:  Heav'n  and  earth  are  prais-ing  Thee,  0  Lord  Most    High! 
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There  is  a  Fountain. 


William  Cowper. 
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Arr.  from  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  There  is       a    fountain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-man-uel's  veins, 
Z).C— And  sin-ners, plunged  be-neath  that  flood,  [Omz^    .     .      ,      ,      .     .     .     ] 


Lose  all  their  guilt-y  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilt-y 
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stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains; 
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The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he. 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

Thou  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 

Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 
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E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Kedeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 

And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save. 
When  this  poor  lisping,stammering  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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'Man  of  Sor-rows,"what  a      name 
Bear-ing  shame  and  scoff-ing    rude, 
Guilt-y,    vile   and  help-less    we; 
Lift  -  ed    up    was    He    to    die. 
When  He  comes ,  our  glo-rious  King , 
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For  the    Son    of      God  who  came 
In     my  place  con-demned  He  stood, 

Spot-less  Lamb  of     God  was  He; 
'It       is    fin-ished,"  was  His   cry; 

All    His  ran-somed  home  to   bring, 
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Ru  -  ined  sin-ners    to      re-claim!  Hal- le  -  lu 

Sealed  my  par  -  don  with  His  blood;  Hal  -  le  -  lu 

''Full      a- tone-mentI"can  it     be?  Hal-le-  lu 

Now     in  heav'n  ex  -  alt  -  ed    high,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 

Then     a  -  new  this  song  we'll  sing,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 
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Pass  Me  Not. 
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Pass  me  not,  0  gen -tie  Sav-ior,  Hear  my  hum-ble  cry;  While  on  oth-ers 
Let    riie  at  a  throne  of  mer  -  cy  Find    a  sweet  re -lief;  Ejieel-ing  there  in 
Trust-ing  on  -  ly   in  Thy  mer-  it,  Would  I  seek  Thy  face;  Heal  my  womid-ed. 
Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  com-fort,  More  than  life  to  me,  Whom  nave  I  on 
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7%0M  art  call-ing,  Do  not  pass  me  by, 

deep  con-tri-tion,  Help  my  un- be -lief.    Sav-ior,  Sav-ior,  Hear  my  hum-ble  cry; 

bro  -  ken  spir  -  it,  Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

earth  be-side  Thee  ?  Whom  in  heav  'n  but  Thee  ? 
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r  Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing.  Work  thro'  the  mommg  hours; 

\  Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling,  [OmzY.     •     .     .     •     •    ]  Work 'mid  springing 

,C.  Work  for  the  night  is  com -ing,[Omii ]  When  man's  work  is 
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flow'rs;  Work  when  the  day  grows  bright-er,  Work  in   the  glow-ing    sun; 
done. 
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Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  thro'  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store: 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Wbea  man  works  Qo  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  thek  bright  tints  are  ^o\ring, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  till  the  last  beam  f  adeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkemi^ 

When  man's  work  is  o'eif 
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What  a  Friend. 
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1.  What    a  Friend  we  have  in     Je  -  sus,    All      our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 

2.  Have    we    tri-als  andtemp-ta-  tions?  Is     there  troub-le  an  -  y- where? 

3.  Are      we  weak  and  heav-y  -  la  -  den,   Cum-bered  with  a  load  of     care?- 
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What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to  car  • 
D,S,-A.Yi.     be-cause  we  do  not    car  ■ 

We  should  nev  -  er  be  dis  -  cour  - 
D,S.-Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev-  'ry  weak 

Pre  -  cious  Sav-ior,  still  our  ref  - 
D,S, -In  His  arms  He '11  take  and  shield 
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aged, 
-ness, 
■  uge," 
thee, 


Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer! 
Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer. 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
-Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Thou  wilt  find    a     sol -ace  there. 
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0  what  peace  we  oft  -  en  for  - 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faith  • 
Do  thy  friends  de-spise,  for-sake 


feit,   0     what  need-less  pain  we    bear, 

ful    Who    will  all  our  sor-rows  share? 

thee?  Take    it    to    the  Lord  in    prayer; 
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Tfie  Solid  Rock. 


Edward  Mote. 
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("My    hope  is  built   on  noth-ing  less  Than  Je-sus' blood  and  right-eous-ness;  \ 
\  I    dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame.  But  whol  -  ly  lean  on     Je-sus'  name,  j 


2    r  When  darkness  veils  His  love  -  ly  face 


rest  on  His  un-charg-ing grace:  \ 
ev  - 'ry  high  and  storm~y  gale,  My    an  -  chor  holds  with  -  in  the  vale.  / 
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Refrain. 
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Tbe  Solid  Rock. 
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On  Christ,  the  sol  -  id  Rock  I  stand;  All  oth-er  ground  is  sink-ingsand,  All 
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oth-er  ground  is  sink-ing  sand. 
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3  His  oath,  His  covenant,  His  blood 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

4  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
Oh,  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found; 
Dressed  in  His  righteousness  alone. 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne. 
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Savior,  More  Tfian  Life. 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,  more  than  life  to   me,      I  am  cling-ing,  cling-ingcloseto  Thee; 

2.  Thro' this  chang-ing  world  be-low.  Lead  me  gen-tly,  gen- tly    as    I      go; 

3.  Let    me  love  Thee  more  and  more.  Till  this  fleet-ing,  fleet-ing  life  is    o'er; 
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Let  Thy  pre-cious  blood 
Trust-ingThee,  I  can- 
Till     my  soul    is    lost 
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ap- plied,  Keep  me  ev-er,  ev-er  near  Thy  side, 
not  stray,  I  can  nev-er,  nev-er  lose  my  way. 
in  love,    In      a  brighter,  brighter  world  a  -  bo ve. 
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B.S.-ilay  Thy  ten  -  der  love 
Refrain 


to   me.  Bind  me    clos-er,  clos-er.  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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Ev-'ryday,  ev- 

Ev  -  'ry  day  and  hour,  ev 


'ry  hour,  Let  me  feel  Thy  cleans-ing  pow'r; 

•  'ry  day  and  hour, 
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can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing, 


I     can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing, 
I'll  go   with  Him  thro'  the  gar-den, 


2.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar-den, 

3.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment,  I'll  go   with  Him  thro'  thejudg-ment, 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo 
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ry,     He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
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Cro,- Where  He  leads  me  I     will  fol-low.  Where  He  leads  me  I    willfol  -  low, 
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I    can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing,  "Take  My  cross  and  follow,  fol- low  Me." 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar-den,   I'll    go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment,  I'll    go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,    And  go  with  me,  with  me  all    the  way. 
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Where  He  leads  me 
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1.  My  life,  my  love,   I    give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me; 

2.  I      now  be  -lieve  Thou  dostre-ceive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that    I  might  live; 

3.  0  Thou  who  died  on    Cal-va  -  ry    To    save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 


CH0.-/7/  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me,  How  hap-py  then  my  life  shall  be! 
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Oh,  may  I  ev  -  er  faith  -  ful  be.  My  Sav  -  ior  and  my  God! 
And  now  hence-forth  I'll  trust  in  Thee,  My  Sav  -  ior  and  my  Godl 
I'll    con  -  se- crate    my    life      to  Thee,  My  Sav  -  ior  and    my    God! 
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I'll   live   for  Him    who  died  for    me.    My  Sav  -  ior  and   my  God! 
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I   Love   Tfiee. 
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love  Thee,  be-cause  Thou  hast  first  lov-ed 
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loved  Thee,  my  Je-sus, 
loved  Thee,  my  Je-sus, 
loved  Thee,  my  Je-sus, 


f 


_    _  -•-2- 

er,   my  Sav-ior,  art  Thou;  If  ev  -  er  I 

ing  the  thorns  on  Thy  brow;  If  ev  -  er  I 

ter-ing  crown  on  my  brow,  If  ev  -  er  I 
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Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide. 


M.  M.  Wells. 
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/Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,   faith -ful  Guide,    Ev  -  er    near  the  Christian's  side, 

\  Gen  -  tly  lead    us    by      the  hand,    Pil-grim's  in  a  des  -  ert    land. 

C.-Whisp'ringsoft-ly"Wand'rer,  Come!  Fol- low    me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 
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Wea  -  ry  souls  for  -  e'er 
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re  -  joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweet-est  voice. 
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^  « 


Ever  present,  truest  Friend, 
Ever  near  Thine  aid  to  lend. 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear; 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore, 
Hearts  grow  faint  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Whisper  softly,  * 'Wanderer,  come  I 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 


When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease, 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release. 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer. 
Wondering  if  our  names  are  there; 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood, 
Pleading  naught  but  Jesus'  blood, 
Whisper  softly,  ''Wanderer,  come! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 
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1.  Blest    be       the    tie       that  binds   Our  hearts  in  Chris -tian  love; 

2.  Be   -   fore     our    Fa -ther's  throne,  We  pour     our  ar  -  dent  pray 'rs; 

3.  We       share  our    mu  -  tualwoes,    Our  mu  -  tual  bur-  dens  bear; 

4.  When  we        a  -  sun  -  der   part,    It  gives      us  m  -   ward  pam; 
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The  fel  -  low  -  ship    of  kin  -  dred  minds  Is     like     to    that     a  -  bove. 

Our  fears,  our    hopes,  our  aims  are    one.    Our  com -forts  and    our  cares, 

And  oft  -  en     for     each  oth  -  er    flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  mg  tear. 

But   we   shall   still     be  joined  m    heart.  And  hope   to    meet  a  -  gain. 


Bf-f-fr-t 


m 


f 


66 


P.  P.  B. 

M.  126  —  J 


HallelujaEi^  ^Tis  Done! 
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1.  'Tis  the  promise  of  God,  full  sal-va-tion  to  give     Un- to  him  who  on 

2.  Tho' the  pathway  be  lone -ly,  and  dan- ger-ous  too,     Sure-ly  Je  -  sus    is 

3.  Man  -  y  loved  ones  have  I    in  yon  heav-en-  ly  throng;  They  are  safe  now  in 

4.  Lit  -  tie  chil-dren  I    see  standing  close  by  their  King,  And  He  smiles  as  their 

5.  There's  a  part  in  that  cho-rus  for  you  and  for  me,    And  the  theme  of  our 
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Je  -  sus  His  Son  will  be  -  lieve. 

a  -  ble    to    car-ry  me  thro'. 

glo  -  ry,  and  this    is  their  song:   Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  'tis  done  I    I  be-lleve  on 

song  of  sal  -  va-tion  they  sing. 

prais-es  for  -  ev  -  er  will    be; 
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Hallelujad,  'Tis  Done ! 
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the     Son;    I    am  saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru-ci-lSed  One;     fied  One. 


fefet 


t 


I 


?s=FP 


*     I*     » 


^ 


:g=^ 


r-1— r 


Let  the  Lower  Ligbts  Be  Barniitjg. 
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1.  Bright-ly  beams  om:  Fa-ther's  mer-cy  Prom  His  light-house  ev  -  er-  more, 

2.  Dark  the  night     of   sin  has   set-tied,  Loud  the    an  -  gry  bil  -  lows  roar; 

3.  Trim  your  fee  -  blelamp,mybroth-erI  Some  poor  sail  -  or,  tem-pest-toss'd. 
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But  to  us  He  gives  the  keep-ing  Of  the  lights  a  -  long 
Ea  -  ger  eyes  are  watch-ing,  long-ing  For  the  lights  a  -  long 
Try-ing  now  to  make  the  har-bor,  In  the  dark-ness  may 
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er  lights  be  bum-ing!   Send  a  gleam    a-cross   the    wave  I 
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Some  poor  faint -ing,strug-gling  sea-man    You  may  res-cue,  you 
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How  Firm  a  Poundation. 


George  Keith. 
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1.  How  firm     a   foun  -  da-tion,  ye     saints  of   the    Lord,     Is  laid   for  your 

2.  ''Fear  not,    I      am  with  thee,  0     be       not  dis  -  mayed,  For  I      am   thy 
3/'When  thro'the  deep  wa- ters  I      call     thee  to     go,        The  riv-ers     of 
4.  "When  thro'  fier-y     tri  -  als   thy   path  -  way  shall  lie;      My  grace,  all-suf 
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faith     in  His     ex 
God,       I    will  still 
sor  -  row  shall  not 
fi  -  cient,  shall   be 
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cel  -lent  word!  What  more   can  He      say    than  to 
give  thee    aid;      I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and 
0   -  ver-flow;    For      I     will    be     with  thee  thy 
thy   sup -ply,      The  flames  shall  not    hurt  thee;    I 
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you       He  hath    said, 
cause  thee  to      staid, 
tri    -    als  to      bless, 
on    -     ly   de  -  sign 
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you,       who  for    ref  -  uge  to      Je  - 

Up  -  held         by   my  gra  -  cious,  om  -  nip   . 

And     sane  -     ti  -  fy      to       thee  thy    deep 

Thy     dross        to   con-sume,     and  thy    gold 
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hath  fled?  To    you,      who  for    ref  -  uge   to      Je  -  sus  hath  fled? 

tent  hand,  Up  -  held      by    my    gra   -  cious,  om  -  nip  -  o  -  tent  hand. 

dis  -  tress.  And   sane  -  ti   -  f y     to  thee  thy  deep  -  est  dis-tress. 

re  -  fine.  Thy    dross     to    con  -  sume,  and  thy   gold     to     re  -  fine." 
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Nearer,  My  God,  to  TTiee. 


Sarah  F.  Adams. 
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1.  Near  -  er,my 

2.  Tho'    like  the 

3.  There  let  the 

4.  Then,  with  my 
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God,  to  Thee,Near-er   to    Thee!     E'en  tho'  it    be 
wan-der-er,   The    sungonedown,     Dark-nessbe    o 
way  ap-pear,  Steps  un  -  to  heav'n;  All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 
wak-ing  tho 'ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise,  Out     of   my  sto-ny  griefs 
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Fine. 


D.S.— iViear-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

D.S, 


That  rais-eth 
My     rest  a 
In       mer-cy 
Beth  -  el  I'll 
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me;  Still 

stone.  Yet 

giv'n;  An  ■ 

raise;  So 


all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

gels  to  beck-on  me  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

by  my  woes  to  be  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
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Near-er   to   Thee! 


70 


Holy  Ghost,  With  light  Divine. 


A.  Reed. 
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Gottschalk. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly    Ghost,  with  light    di- vine.  Shine  up -on     this  heart  of  mine; 

2.  Ho  -  ly    Ghost,  with  pow'r  di- vine,  Cleanse  this  guilt -y  heart  of  mine; 
Ho-  ly    Ghost,  with  joy    di- vine,  Cheer  this  sad-dened  heart  of  mine; 


Ho  -  ly   Spir 
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di- vine,  Dwell  with -in     this  heart  of  mine: 
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Cast 


the  shades  of  night  a  -  way.     Turn  my  dark-ness   in  -  to    day. 

hath  sin,  with -out  con-trol.    Held   do-min-ion  o'er  my    soul, 

my  man  -  y   woes  de  -  part.    Heal  my  wound-ed,  bleed-ing  heart, 

down  ev  -  'ry     i  -  dol  throne,  Reign  su-preme— and  reign  a  -  lone. 
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Alas.'    And  Did  My  Savior  Bleed  ? 


Isaac  Watts. 

M.  100  -  J 


Hugh  Wilson. 
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1.  A  -las!    and  did      my  Sav  -  ior  bleed?  And  did    my   Sovereign  die?  Would 

2.  Was  it     for  crimes  that    I     have  done   He  groaned  up-on    the  tree?   A- 

3.  Well  might  the  sun    in    dark-ness  hide,  And  shut  His     glo  -  ries  in,  W^hen 

4.  But  drops  of  grief     can  ne'er    re-pay    The  debt   of      love     I  owe;  Here, 
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He  de  -  vote  that  sa-cred  head  For  such 
maz  -  ing  pit  -  y!  grace  unknown!  And  love 
Christ,  the  mighty  Mak  -  er,  died.  For  man. 
Lord,  I    give  my  -  self  to  Thee, — 'Tis  all 
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a     worm  as     I? 
be  -yond    de-gree! 
the   creature's  sin. 
that     I       can  do. 


'i&' 


A    -   MEN. 


^^^^. 


^ 


■&- 


■iSt- 


^- 


(3- 


-t^sh 


■&- 


^~ 


■-H- 


m 


I 


72 


Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Gross  ? 


Isaac  Watts 

M.  66: 


Tliomas  A.  Arne. 
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1.  Am        I     a    sol  -  dier 

2.  Must      I     be   car-  ried 

3.  Are    there  no  foes    for 

4.  Sure       I  must  fight,   if 


of    the  cross,  A        fol-low'r  of     the 
to    the  skies   On      flow -'ry  beds     of 
me   to  face?  Must       I    not  stem   the 
I  would  reign;  In  -  crease  my  cour-age, 
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ease, 
flood? 
Lord; 


^m 


And     shall    I    fear    to 
While   oth  -  ers  fought  to 
Is        this  vile  world     a 
I'll       bear  the  toil,      en 


own  His  cause.  Or      blush  to  speak    His  name? 

win  the  prize.  And   sailed  thro'  blood  -  y  seas? 

friend  to  grace.  To       help  me     on       to  God? 

-  dure  the  pain.  Sup  -  port  -  ed    by      Thy  word. 
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0  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness. 


Christopher  Wordsworth. 

M.  100  =  J 


Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  0  day  of 
1.  On  Thee,  at 
3.  To-day   on 


1  I 

rest  and  gladness,  0  day  of  joy  and  light,  0  balm  of 
the  ere  -  a  -  tion.  The  light  first  had  it  birth;  On  Thee,  for 
wea-ry    na-tions     The  heavenly    man-na    falls;  To      ho  -  ly 
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care  and  sadness.  Most  beautiful,  most  bright:  On  Thee,  the  high  and  low-ly.  Thro' 

our    salvation,  Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth  ;'0n  Thee,  our  Lord  victorious,  The 

con  -  vo  -  ca-tion  The    sjl-ver  trumpet  calls,  Where  gospel  light  is  glowing  With 


^-t — ^-  -f^-    -♦- 


^=?^5=f=-=it=U-t=t:: 


■-i9 


% 


H 1- 


:q: 


;ii 


I — [■ 


^-^^. 


■^-.-.--f 


Lj ^__| — I — ^,^ll_± J 


I  I 

a  -  ges  joined  in  tune,  Sing  ''Holy,  ho-ly,     bo  -  ly,"  To  the   great  God  Tri-une. 
Spirit  sent  from  heav*n;  And  thus  on  Thee,  most  glorious,  A  triple  light  was  given 
pure  and  radiant  beams.  And  living  water  flowing  With  soul  re-fresh-ing  streams. 
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From  Thy  wound  -  ed   side  which  flow'd, 
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Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone. 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring. 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne. 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 
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J 

Jesus     Is     Calling 36 
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Jewels     32 

Just    As    I    Am 40 

L 

Let  The  Lower  Lights  Be 
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Lord,    I'm    Coming    Home 39 

Love   Led    Him    To    Calvary....  22 
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My    Guiding    Star 47 
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The  Gospel  on  Rainbow  Records 


Radiant  Reflections        iliK*^^«^  lllll        10-Inch  Double-Face 
of  Religion  ^B^^m^T  '^^^  each 


1001 — Safe  in  the  Arms  of  Jesus — Homer  Rodeheaver. 
I  Walk  l^^ith   the  Kin^ — Homer   Rodeheaver. 

1002 — Gethsemane — Dan   Beddoe. 

O  Love  That  Will  not  Let  Me  Go — Dan  Beddoe  and  Mrs.  Evans. 

1003     Carry  Your  Cross  With  a  Smile — Homer  Rodeheaver. 
liife's  Railway  to  Heaven — Homer  Rodeheaver. 

1008 — Who  Could  It  Be — Mrs.  Asher  and  Homer  Rodeheaver. 
My  Wonderful  Dream — Homer  Rodeheaver. 

1010— Mother's    Prayers    Have    Folloived    Me — Homer    Rodeheaver. 
Me  an'  Pap  an'  Mother — Homer  Rodeheaver. 

1015 — The  Half  Has  Never  Yet  Been  Told — Homer   Rodeheaver. 
The  Old  Rus:s;ed  Cross — Mrs.  Asher  and  Homer  Rodeheaver. 

1016 — The   Church   In  the  Wildwood — Homer   Rodeheaver   and   Criterion 
Just    Outside   the   Door — Rainbow    Quartet.  [Quartet. 

1018 — I  Will  Sing  of  My  Redeemer — Perry  Kim  and  Einar  Nyland. 
Keep  Me  On  the  Firing  Line — Perry  Kim  and  Einar  Nyland. 

1020^ — He  Whispers  His  Love  to  Me — Homer  Rodeheaver. 
Still   Undecided — Mrs.    Asher    and    Homer    Rodeheaver. 

1040 — Since  Jesus  Came  Into  My  Heart — Homer  Rodeheaver. 
Is  My  Name  Written  There — Homer   Rodeheaver. 

1044 — Great   Day — Homer   Rodeheaver   and   Wiseman    Sextet. 

Down  By  the  River  Side — Homer  Rodeheaver  and  Wiseman  Sextet. 

1060 — Ninety  and  Nine — Homer  Rodeheaver  and  Quartet. 

W^hen  They  Ring  Those  Golden  Bells — Homer  Rodeheaver. 

1061 — "Brighten  the  Corner  Where  You  Are" — Homer  Rodeheaver. 

If  Your  Heart  Keeps  Right — Homer  Rodeheaver. 
1069 — Coniin'  Thro  the  Rye— Ruth   Rodeheaver. 

Last  Rose  Of   Summer — Ruth   Rodeheaver. 

1072 — The  Old  Ark's  a  Moverin' — Homer  Rodeheaver. 

Some  o'  These  Days — Mrs.  Asher  and  Homer  Rodeheaver. 

1092 — The  Gospel  Train — Homer  Rodeheaver  and  Wiseman   Sextet. 

Walk  in  Jerusalem  Just  Like  John — Homer  Rodeheaver  and  Sextet. 
1095 — Lord  I  Want  To  Be  a  Christian — ^Wiseman   Sextet. 

You  Must  Come  In  At  the  Door — Wiseman  Quartet. 

1116 — Hail!   All   Hail   The   Glorious   Name — Cambrian   Mixed   Quartet. 
The   First    Noel — Cambrian    Mixed    Quartet. 

Rodeheaver  Record  Company 

218   S.  Wabash  Ave.  721    Arch    St. 

CHICAGO,  ILL.  PHILADELPHIA,    PA. 
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